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THE TWO RIVALS; 


OR, THE COMPOSITION PRIZE. 


Less than fifty years ago, in a young ladies’ school 
not far from the city of Boston, a prize was offered 
by the trustees for the best original composition 
shich should be read by the graduating class at the 
approaching annual examination. The class con- 
gsted of only twelve young ladies. Not more than 
five of these dared entertain any hope of the offered 
reward; and of this small number there were only 
two whose rare gifts in writing seemed to render 
the hopes of the remainder quite presumptuous. 

Between Alice Carlton and Jane Bradford, it was 
generally conceded, lay the prize,—an elegant edi- 
tion, in green and gold, of one of our best standard 
poets. Alice and Jane were the two best scholars 
in the class ; of nearly equal mental powers; and, 
of course, often rivals for school honors. The con- 
test between them would have been closer, and the 
rivalry more constant, had Alice possessed the ex- 
ternal advantages with which Jane was favored. 
But their outward circumstances differed widely. 
Jane was blessed with excellent health, with a com- 
petency, and a large circle of appreciating friends. 
Alice was the only child of a widowed mother, poor, 
and among strangers: and O! severer trial still, 
was in feeble health and hopelessly deformed. Yet 
the lamp of genius burned brightly; and often be- 
guiled her fond mother into momentary forgetful- 
ness of the thin, sallow face, the stooping form, and 
painfully rounded shoulders of her darling. 

Something more and better than external fortune 
gave Jane popularity among her companions; she 
had a very sweet and obliging disposition. Alice 
was perhaps as good-tempered as Jane. But her 
own and her mother’s struggles with misfortune, 
and her bitter personal trials had made her reserved 
and unsocial: and, being misunderstood by her 
schoolmates, she was often called cross and diso- 
bliging. Yet all acknowledged her superior tal- 
ents: and when the composition prize was offered, 
and Alice was known to be writing for it, many of 
Jane’s friends feared for their favorite. 

Jane herself had only one strong motive for de- 
tiring success; and that was to gratify her father. 
He was very proud of his daughter; and having 
always given her the best advantages, was naturally 
desirous that she should excel all others. Yet Jane 
was not so fond of study for its own sake as Alice 
was, The latter had always delighted in it; and 
looked forward to it as her chief resource under 
the deprivations which she felt her infirmities would 
always impose. But when her father’s sudden} 

bankruptcy and death (about two years previous 
to our history) had left herself and mother nearly 
destitute, Alice eagerly pursued her studies, as af- 
fording the only probable means of future support. 
And to excel in composition was her special desire 
her darling hope ; since authorship, if it brought 
her less remuneration than teaching, would favor 
that seclusion which she felt to be essential to her 
Wanquillity. 

Alice’s mother was more anxious, if possible, than 
Alice herself, that she should gain the prize at the 
approaching examination. And this arose from no 
excess of ambition or maternal pride. She knew 
the secret of her daughter’s mental efforts, although 
Alice seldom spoke of it; and she saw that she 
often suffered from despondency and a morbid self- 
distrust. Consequently she craved for her child 
the encouragement and self-confidence which a suc- 
tessful prize essay would be sure to give. 

The important day arrived, and Derrick Hall 

Was crowded to its utmost capacity by the friends 

and patrons of the Derrick Institute, to witness its 

annual exhibition. After the proficiency of the 

Pupils had been sufficiently tested in other branch- 

es of study, the compositions were called for. Each 

of the five writers for the prize was to read her own 

“ticle in turn, as arranged by the principal ; Jane 

and Alice coming last in order. The young ladies 

Who preceded Jane had very respectable pieces ; 

but they did not read them well, and of course 

made a feeble impression. Jane, however, was an 
uncommonly good reader; her clear voice, correct 
tones, and distinet enunciation greatly enhencing 

a of her essay, and eliciting marked ap- 

use, 


Tt was now Alice’s turn; but when her name was 


facing the unwelcome gaze of the crowd; but her own | 
convictions, as well as her mother’s assurances that 

she had succeeded well in writing her piece, had | 
helped to conquer her reluctance to readit. Just. 
as Jane had concluded, however, and resumed her | 
seat, and Alice was about to rise, a cruel whisper | 
from one in the seat behind the latter, reached her | 
ear. It was addressed to Jane, and the whisperer 

said: “You are sure of the prize, Miss Bradford. 

What can that miserable hump-back do? I should 

think she’d be ashamed to be seen.” 

Jane turned her head to frown upon the rude and 
thoughtless speaker, and was shocked to see that 
the cruel words had been heard by Alice Carlton, 
and had cut her to the heart. A deep flush, suc- 
ceeded by a deadly paleness, swept across the sal- 
low face of poor Alice, and when her name was 
called, she did not attempt to rise. The teacher 
hastened to her, and in a low voice tried to per- 
suade her to read her manuscript. But she burst 
into tears, and crushing the paper in her hand, 
said, “I cannot—I cannot—it is no matter; I shall 
never try again!” 

Jane’s gentle heart was deeply pained. She 
whispered to her mates, earnestly, “Some of us 
ought to read her piece for her. I’m sure she has 
written a good one.” 

“Tt. would be no kindness to her, poor thing.” 
“Not one of us could read it decently before all 
these people, unless it is yourself; and that might 
lessen your chance for the prize; for Alice Carlton 
is a good writer.” 

“No such motive ought to hinder me, or shall,” 
replied Jane; and with a new light in her eye, and 
a generous glow upon her cheek, she moved quick- 
ly to the side of the weeping girl. 

“Alice,” she softly said, “it will disappoint us all 








talled, she did not rise. The poor girl had been | Mot to hear your composition. It is doing injustice 
@reatly disturbed from the outset by the thought of both to yourself and the class 40 withhold it. Will 











HAVE YOU WOUND UP THE CLOCK? 


had debased the noble nature of the rivals for the 
Composition Prize.— Student and Schoolmate. 





ADVENTURE WITH A BEAR. 


During a recent interview with an old acquaint- 
ance, who had spent several years of his life on 
board a northern whaler, he related several exciting 
incidents of his perilous career, and, among the 
rest, the subjoined encounter with a polar bear: 

“One day,” said the narrator, “as several of us 
stood looking at a very beautiful iceberg, which 
was slowly drifting leeward, I fancied I saw some- 
thing move upon it, and said so to my companions. 

“« «I don’t see anything,’ was the response of sev- 
eral in succession, 

“+A white bear! observed the mate, who had 
overheard my first remark, and now stood quietly 
looking at the object through a telescope. 

“This announcement produced quite a sensation 
on board, and elicited severalswitticisms at the ex- 
pense of the formidable animal, which was naviga- 
ting the ocean in so novel a manner, solitary and 
alone. 
| “For the last two or three days we had not had 
| any special excitement, and several of us were 
| eager for an adventure. We asked leave to attack 
| the bear, and our captain, one of the kindest-heart- 
/ed men in the world, assented, but with several 
| words of caution, which, I fear, were too much dis- 
|regarded. Our vessel was run down to what was 
‘considered a safe distance, and hove to, and ten of 
jus, armed with guns, pistols, axes, spears, har- 
| poons, boat-hooks, &c., pulled away merrily for 
| the scene of action. 
| “We all of us knew something of the nature and 
| power of the beast we were going to attack—that 
| the white bear of the polar regions is the largest, 
| most ferocious and formidable of all his species— 
| for, besides what we had seen of the animal, we had 
| heard thrilling yarns of actual encounters, and hair- 
| breadth escapes, and bloody catastrophes; but for 
/all this we pulled forward with the light-hearted 
| recklessness of sailors. 

‘There she blows,’ was the jocular exclamation 

| of the boatswain. 
| “We had been approaching the iceberg at an 
angle which had hid the bear from our view; but 
at the moment of the exclamation, we had just 
turned a point from which Bruin again became vis- 
ible. He was sitting in a sort of niche, about fif- 
| teen feet above the water, and looking very con- 
you allow me to read it for you? I will do my best | tented and unconcerned, until he got a sight of us 
by it.” in such close proximity, when he growled hoarse- 

The genuine kindness and tender sympathy of|ly, showing his teeth, thus giving us fair warning 
Jane made their way to the heart of the sensitive | that we might expect trouble should we venture to 
girl; and with no words, but only a fervent pres-| assail him on his own domain. 
sure of the hand which Jane had taken, Alice gave “He was indeed a most formidable looking an- 
the paper into her keeping, and covered her face | tagonist—measuring at least twelve feet in length, 
while the piece was read. with a corresponding height, breadth and bulk. I 

It was an admirable theme—"The Uses of Study.” | remember wondering what chance a man would 
As Jane read, her interest in the subject, quickened | have for his life if once fairly within the stroke of 
by her tender compassion for the writer, became | his tremendous paw. I know that the lion of Asia 
deep and fervent. Both heart and soul were thrown | and Africa is acknowledged to be the king of 
into the exercise; her own perception and feeling | beasts and lord of the wilderness; but he does not 
kindled that of others; the most eager attention | compare in either strength or ferocity with this 
followed every word; the noble sentiments, as well | dangerous monster of the polar seas. 
as the beauty and force with which they were ex-| ‘As our boat was brought round in front of the 
pressed, touched the hearts and minds of the listen- | brute, at a distance of some two hundred yards, I 
ers ; and its conclusion drew the warmest applause | ventured to advise the laying on our oars, and hold- 
of the admiring audience. | ing a sort of council of war, before proceeding to 

The prize committee whispered a few moments | an attack which clearly promised to be a most dan- 
together; and then the chairman announced their | gerous one. My suggestion was unheeded. The 
decision. “In adjudging,” he said, “as we must, | boatswain confidently asserting there would be lit- 
for its rare excellence, the offered prize in compo- | tle or no danger in advancing close and pouring in 
sition to that written by Miss Alice Carlton, we | a volley, as the beast would be too badly wounded 
desiré to say that in our opinion, an equal testi-| from so many balls to do us harm, even if not 
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monial is richly due to another; and that if two 
prizes, instead of one, were ours to bestow, we 
should most heartily give the second to the young 
lady whose own well-written theme was only sur- 
passed by that which she had the grace and kind- 
ness to read for another. We are sure that we do 
both parties a pleasure and an honor, when we re- 
quest that Jane Bradford present, on our behz.if, the 
offered prize to Alice Carlton. 

The bright and beaming face of Jane, as she re- 
ceived and bore the coveted testimonial to Alice, 
and the grateful sensibility of the latter as she mod- 
eatly received it, showed to every beholder that 








neither the pride of success nor the sting of defeat 





killed outright. 

“So we rowed up to within perhaps seventy-five 
yards—the bear grinning and growling at us all the 
while. Then the boat was brought round broad- 
side to, and every man took up his gun and got 
ready to fire at the word. Sailors, as a general 
thing, are not good marksmen. I readily calculated 
that not more than half our balls would hit the 
beast, even at that. short distance, and thought it 
more than doubtful if either one of the balls, or all 
combined, would give him a mortal wound. But I 
was not the commander, and had only to obey or- 
ders. So, taking the best aim I could, I fired with 
the rest, and had the instant mortification and 














COMPANION. 














plish anything for themselves or for mankind. | 
Look out, then, boys and girls, that like the clock | 
wound up, you are prepared for the faithful daily | 
performance of the great life work before you. 








SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





LITTLE MAY AND THE OLD MAN. 


One sunny day, fair little May 
Went through the woodland near; 

Tripping along by brook and stone, 
Without a thought of fear ; 

Though she had never known the way 
Until she found it out that day. 


dusty throat, said, as he returned the cup to its] 
little owner: ‘God bless you, my boy, for that. | 
You'll be proud of that the longest day you have 


and sneers on their long and weary marches in Vir- 





“Well, that wasn’t money, was-it ?” 
“No, but it was a beginning. Now, come, tel] 
us all about it. How much did you give Jimmy» 


all the questions propounded by the shrewd officer, 
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| to live.’ And so he will be. All this wasindeed “I didn’t give him nothing; I didn’t take ‘the , wante 
a pleasant experience to men who had been accus-'| money, I tell you,” still persisted the boy. Fon. In 
tomed for two years to be greeted only with frowns| The conversation was kept up for an hour. Tp heart, @ 


ginia, and many a one among that soiled and way-| the lad seemed to have a ready answer. He wag [pw) relie 

worn multitude, as he journeyed on, uttered a se-| smart. He did not look like a bad boy. He was [rcry “ 

cret vow to fight as he had never fought before.” | rather more intelligent than the ordinary run of JB with ex¢ 
? | thieving youth. , ' ~ 0 

he | The officer finally operated so much upon the Mipier for 

THE FAITE OF CHILDHOOD. lad’s feelings that, after a deal of trouble, the h , Irishn 


It is easier for young persons to exercise faith 
than for older ones. It is one of the penalties an- 
nexed to continued impenitence, that the heart 
having a bitter experience of the deceptions and 
fraud common in the world, loses the simplicity of 
trust in God. How natural faith is to childhood, | 
is clearly shown in the following incident, from the | 
Children’s Friend : 


shopping ; but after a while, she began to long to 
see her mamma, and to hope that she would come 


burst into tears and acknowledged the charge. He 
had not only stolen the money, as charged againg 
him, but had purloined other sums, which he had 
hid in a board-yard up town. The officer being 


{thus on the track, the money was recovered andj 


restored to the loser. 
The boy was fully penitent under the suggestions 
of the officer, and promised reform. He fulfilled 


| that promise well, and rose to something like dis. 


BEFORE AND AFTER. 
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; 4 ? tinction. He became a Sabbath school teacher hs 
ch _— girl on — _ hype _ -” and some time after the present rebellion broke = 
eae eee eee ome eee, SOEs We er’ out, entered the volunteer corps, and fought his Where 
one day to a large town. The child had been used way up to some promotion e And 
to live in the quiet country, and the bustle and the | A short time since, a good-looking soldier, with And th 
noise were alarming to her, for she was not strong; }:5 arm in a sling, entered the Continental. ‘After In t! 
| 7a aa ee and ry limbs aa wag a walking about that palatial establishment for some «Wha 
they entere o Er grem, crowd was gath- time, he observed Mr. Russell, who looks pretty 
ered together to see some show in the street, and much the same now as he did twenty years ago Wh 
| —_ a a 3 4 mc ae oe geome: | The soldier officer stepped up to him with extended = 
| said her wna “J will not take you into ca _ | hand, and casually remarked, “I guess you don't Who 
: . A +| recognize me, sir; you are Mr. Russell, are you Bid: 
you are quite safe; keep my hand; nothing shall 3 : kes 
s : r not ? Ta 
hurt you.” And the child believed her mother,) «7 am, sir,” said Mr. Russell, respectfully, at the anc 
= ger happy. ht: omen — 1 pe wna | same time gazing at the stranger thoughtfully. “Let 1 
jaagiaee pre yeu re woe © harder to trust) “It was not long before they mutually understood To) 
™ Clo 4 7 be a_i ing f ti a ‘each other, and had a long conversation. The sol- 4 
Oe na een Baunering TOF some time, anc’ dier of the present was, nearly twenty years since My cl 
soon the rain fell. The mother looked at her little | the boy who “hooked” a watermelon as his first he 
. . . “ 5 . i ce ‘ 
; a — oe, “lee eee heeenns wee | offence, and then helped himself to the contents of The a 
| ye 1 y ‘h 1 ¢ g 4 i -thlentinme |* till. He is now a highly honorable man, and ad- An 
do + we i byw ~ nd I will be back a2 Mits that the kindness of officer Russell made 
| ee ee ee eee eS |such an impression on his youthful mind that he 
, soon as I can; but my errands will take me some |}. never forgotten it 
time.” | "This li “ae F : 
; i This little story is not without its moral. By 
; % , : q 
The child looked into her mother’s eyes, and working on the better feelings of the boy, the —_ 
, said, “You won’t forget me, I know. | ° F Sagat pome Act 
Ard. eieit iin ced @ bined the enatiees ? fe | Officer brought him to a sense of his wickedness, eal to 
ro ay anal eo men pipe et and made him resolve to leave off his wicked ways, Biber wv 
At first she was amused by seeing the gay rib- | Kind words are better than severe punishment. ars olé 
bons measured, and the ladies coming to do their ee p give 
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Outside the wood a path she took 
That to the meadow led; 
And there she saw, with book in hand, 
A man with hoary head ; 
His smile was sweet, his eyes were blue; 
He said, “Young lady, whence come you ?” 


“T’m little May; from home I came 
To take a summer walk ; 

May I sit down upon the bank ? 

I'd like with you to talk. 

What is that book within your hand? 
Can I its meaning understand ?” 


“Sweet lady, tis a blessed book, 
Which makes my old eyes see 

In that calm sky which hangs above, 
A blessed company. 

Three children have I living there, 
And I expect their home to share.” 


Said little May, with wondering eyes, 
“‘And will it show to me, 

O good old man, as well as you, 
That glorious company ?” 

“Dear lady, yes; the sight is one 
That may by any eye be seen.” 


“Please read your book here by the brook.” 
And so the old man read 

Sweet words that filled her with surprise, 
Until she softly said, 

“T did not know there is a place 
Where we can see our Saviour’s face.” 











“He came to earth,” the old man said, 
“To die for you and me.” 

“Why did He die?” “That we might join 
A glorious company.” 

And still the old man read his book, 
And still sung on the chiming brook, 


He read how Jesus put His arms 
Around each little child, 

And how, with hands upon their head, 
In holy words and mild, 

He blessed each tender little form 
By faithful mother to Him borne. 


And little May, full many a day, 
Passed through the woodland lone, 
And always found the good old man 
Upon his mossy stone ; 
And by the little singing brook, 
He read from his delightful book. 
Bible Society Record. 
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before dark, for it was winter time. She had a! Willie was not a healthy boy, and his father sent 
bun to eat, and was‘not hungry; but she was tired. | him to board in the country, where he could have 
A little girl, older than herself, now came into the| plenty of fresh air, and milk, and fruit. Some 
| shop, and they began to talk. Lucy told her how | twenty rods from the house where he boarded was 
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| she was to wait there for her mamma, and how a beautiful spring of very cool, pure water, and be- ite—| 
glad she should be when she came. | fore Willie’s father left him he made him promise tie hu 
“Perhaps she will forget you,” said the little! that he would bring a small pail full of water from [jd feve 

| girl. | that spring every day of his life. His father knew Jijned tot 
| “I am sure she will not do that,” replied Lucy. | that he was idle, and not fond of exercise ; he knew [ggmte to 
| “How can you be sure? She may, you know.” | also that he was truthful, and would never break [ijt dut 
“She promised,” was the child’s reply; “she |his word. So he went home to the city, feeling [ygvere far 
never broke her promise yet.” sure that Willie would take a nice little walk every lve? 0 
Another hour passed away. It seemed like a|day. And Willie did so, but when do you think Jeska 
day to the weary little one. The gay customers |he took it? It is a law that always holds true that Jj“ sy™p 
had gone home, and the shopmen were putting| we are happier after we have done our work than [igi by | 
away the goods; the gas lamps were lighted, and | we are before. So if Willie had brought the wa Mgvounde 
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still the mother had not returned. A woman came | ter before breakfast, he would have been happier 
into the shop at this moment whom Lucy knew. | for it all day. But he did not know this; so he 
She lived near her father’s house, and, seeing the | brought it the last thing at night, sometimes when 
little girl, offered to take her back in her pony gig.| he was very tired and could hardly walk, some- 
“No, thank you,” replied the child; “mamma | times when it was so dark that he was afraid to go. 
will come for me; I must wait.” | But he always brought it at last, and all day long 
At length the mother came; and O what love | he had this thought hanging over him like a cloud, 
was there in her kiss to the trusting, patient child! | “Rain or shine, light or dark, cold or hot, I must 
| The confidence of faith she had shown pleased her ; | bring that pail of water before I sleep.” If he had 
| and when they were once more by their fireside at | brought it in the morning, all his play would have 
home, and Lucy was nestling in her bosom, her| come after the work. Now it came before the 
mamma told her that this was the very kind of) work, and that is not half as pleasant. 
trust which God required of His children—to try! Willie had a sister named Grace, who was very 
no means to save themselves but according to His| much like him. When Grace was twelve years old 
Word ; to believe alone on the Lord Jesus for sal- | her mother said. “Hereafter you must always make 
vation, and to trust to His promise, which says! your own bed,” and Grace soon learned to make it 
that “whosoever believeth shall not perish, but) very neatly. She had a very pleasant chamber; 
shall have everlasting life.” Without such faith it} when it was in order it was the prettiest room in 
is impossible to please God. | the house. And how large a part of the time do 
iain you think it was - yao oe Just — 
| five minutes. All day long Grace avoided her 
Tas SSFORseeD wus. . room as much as possible. If she looked in for 4 
The other day we read a story in the police re-| moment, if she even thought of it in her play, 

































“PROUD OF THAT AS LONG AS YOU 
LIVE.” 

























THE YOUTH’S 
alarm of seeing the savage animal leap from his | vote, replied: “Friend, I do not see why I should | 
perch into the water, and make directly towards us, endanger my own poll to benefit another man’s.” | 
swimming with a swiftness and vigor that showed 
he was more angered than hurt. HAVE YOU WOUND UP THE CLOCK? 
“All was now confusion and dismay. Even ad ; ' 
boldest and coolest were fearfully excited. We| I havea plan in my head that I think may be 
knew how to manage whales, but had not served useful; a plan that will suit the inmates of a small 
an apprenticeship at attacking polar bears. | house and a great one; a laborer’s cottage, and a 
“ ‘Give way, lads! give way! as you value your | king’s palace. ‘The plan is this—to make common 
lives, give way ! shouted the boatswain. ' hi P d ful; to 
“It needed no urging to make every man do his | things and common events uselul; to turn our 
best; but a single minute’s labor convinced us that | every day household affairs to advantage. Why | 
we could not escape in this manner—for though we | should we not get a lesson of regularity from the | 
were sending the little boat over the light waves at | clock, of zeal from the fire, of polish from the 
its greatest speed, we could see that the bear was) tables, of steadiness from the chairs, of cleanliness | 
gaining on us at every stroke. h ‘ty fr h , 
“It was now arranged that a party should keep from the broom, and of purity from the pump wa- 
at the oars, and all the rest be ready with our axes, ter? Now let me ask, HAVE YOU WOUND UP THE | 
knives, pistols, &c., to assail the monster as soon as | crock ? 
= 2 crest oo —_ Pen tegen 4 I think that the circumstance that one man is 
discharged, were useless, nobody seeming to eae ‘ “ 
it worth while to reload them. ‘It was my lot to be rich while another sonrerns poor—that porate; oan 
stationed at the stern, armed only with an axe, | Surrounded with comforts while another is com- | 
As I stood and watched the gradual approach of| fortless—that one man is a man of energy and en- | 
the bear, coming nearer and nearer, shaking his terprise and another a man of apathy, unequal to | 
head, showing his teeth, and growling savagely be- any undertaking, depends pretty much upon this, | 
tween each lap of the cross-waves, I thought it not chat k 2 deine % . ce, eal 
improbable that I should be the first to feel his hat one nas an e other has not wound up the | 
vengeance. But I felt no disposition to shrink clock. 
from the danger, and stood prepared to do " du-| Attention to duties at the right moment—the 
ty. Pale I was unquestionably, but I knew I was proper preparation for the work you have to do— 
calm externally, and I grasped my weapon with a which is the winding up process—and then con- 
firmness and determination that I flatter myself did| .. . : s , ‘ 
me no little credit. tinued, persevering attention given to its execu-| 
“On came the beast, his eyes looking like balls| tion, this is what makes successful men in the 
of fire; and as he came up within a few feet, I) world; and it is only men of this kind who accom- 
swung my axe for a blow at his skull. But at| 
this moment some of the men behind me discharged 
their pistols at his head, which disconcerted him a 
little and checked his progress. The men at the | 
oars, encouraged by this, now pulled with a will, 
and began to increase. the distance between the 
boat and the animal, which now seemed undecided 
whether to continue the pursuit or beat a retreat. 
“There is no doubt, if we had kept steadily on, 
that we might have escaped—as the bear, without 
being further molested, would probably have re- 
turned to the iceberg; but the very instant he 
showed hesitation, we all became fixed in a resolve 
to conquer at all hazards. Besides, two other 
boats were now putting off from the ship, and we 
were not disposed to see another party triumph in 
our place. We had a harpooner with us, who was 
anxious to try his skill, and we now gave him a 
chance. With the precision of a master of his art, 
he hurled his weapon through the air, and buried 
it just back of the fore-shoulders of the beast. 
With a howl of pain and rage, the bear half-leaped 
from the water, and then plunged forward for his 
revenge, fairly lashing the waters into foam. 
“We saw there was no chance of escaping by 
flight now, and therefore did not attempt it. Every 
man seized upon some weapon and prepared to 
fight to the death. As the furious beast came near 
enough for my blow, I struck with all my might, 
aiming for his skull, just as he was in the act of 
seizing the gunwale with his teeth; but at that mo- 
ment the boat rocked, my foot slipped, my mark 
was missed, and I was pitched head-foremost into 
the water, almost into his very clutches. Fortu- 
nately for me he was so intent upon attacking the 
men collectively, as not to perceive there was one 
already in his power; and retaining my presence of 
mind, and being a good swimmer, I immediately 
dived, passed under the boat, and scrambled in 
again near the bow. 
“The fight meantime had become quite desper- 
ate on both sides. The men, being huddled to- 
gether in a small space, were having as much as 
they could possibly do, with all their weapons, to 
keep the ferocious beast from crushing or upsetting 
the boat, or lacerating them with his teeth and 
claws; and the bear, on his part, being determined 
upon his revenge at all hazards, was making con- 
stant efforts to throw himself into the boat. By 
one bold, rapid movement, he did succeed in get- 
ting one foot over the gunwale,when, before he could 
make good use of this advantage, one of the men, 
with his axe, chopped it squarely off. This seemed 
rather to madden than daunt the brute, and he 
continued his assaults with more fury than ever. 
“At length, when covered with blood and wounds, 
his efforts began to slacken, as if growing too weak 
to maintain the unequal contest, and we were be- 
ginning to congratulate ourselves that at last the 
victory was ours. Just at this moment, by what im- 
pulse or power Inever could conceive, the dying 
monster, with a hoarse, awful roar that almost rings 
in my ears yet, suddenly leaped half way out of the 
water, and came down with his fore-quarters upon 
the stern of the boat, crushing it as if it were a 
mere cockle-shell, knocking down two of the men, | 
and seizing one poor fellow in his teeth, pitched | 
the rest of us into the sea, and some of us into his} An army correspondent of the Methodist says, | 
very clutches. | that when our army left Virginia to follow Lee into | 
“Shouts and screams, and a scene of wild confu- | Pennsylvania, as they entered Maryland, “Old men | 
sion then ensued, each man seeking to save him-| and women too, stood in their doorways, with tears 
self, regardless of every other! A wild, appalling | of joy in their eyes, invoking blessings upon the | 
shriek came from the poor fellow whose bones were | brave fellows who were pressing forward to drive | 
crushed a = of om monster! No human|the haughty invaders from their soil. Nor did | 
power could save him. No one knew whose turn| their gratitude show itself in words only. The 
it =e be orn and _ man struck off for the distributed ae to the weary anc ie 
approaching boats, to save himself. soldiers as long as they had any thing to give. [| 
“The bear did not follow us. As if satisfied with| noticed a venerable men, whose thin, gray hairs | 
his revenge, he remained almost stationary, growl- | and feeble frame marked him as being far advanced | 
ing over and crushing his victim, till the two|in years, leaning against his gate-post with a tin | 
boats picked up the rest of us on the way, drew up| cup in his hand and a pail of water before him. | 
a pnt pores 7 a volley, which almost rid- | . en me "OO — _— step aside from | 
died him, and ended the contest. the ranks to drink, the o man’s countenance | 
“Then we collected the mangled remains of our | would light up with a smile of satisfaction, and I) 
poor comrade for decent burial, and towed the | could hear him as I passed along uttering words of | 
slaughtered monster to the vessel, every man se- | 00d cheer and encouragement to the boys. a 
cretly thinking he would never be caught in an-|®™ too old to fight,’ said he, ‘but my heart is with | 
other-foolhardy attack upon the lord of the polar | You. Little c ildren, too, some of whom could | 
regions.” scarcely walk, carried around pitchers and cups of | 





| water, and appeared delighted when any one would | 
. |take a drink. A little right-eyed fellow offered | 
A QUAKER, upon being asked why he did not | his cup to a soldier who seemed exhausted by fa- | 
venture to go to an election, at which the proceed-| tigue. ‘The man seized it with avidity, and after 
ings were very riotously conducted, and give his | pouring the refreshing draught down his dry and| 


a watermelon from her.” 





| heartily asthe rest. Opposite the parrot’s residen 





ports of one of the daily papers of our city, and| there was a cloud upon her pretty face. It was Sna 
| now copy it, hoping the moral it enforces may be | the shadow of the tumbled bed. “O dear, I must i Rory 
of benefit to our readers. make it by-and-by,” she said, and so the shadow [i travel) 
Years ago a boy was arrested for robbing a| stayed. startle 
drawer of the amount of about three dollars. He} One bright morning Grace made her bed before sake 
was arrested by policeman Russell. The youth! breakfast. She was going to see Willie, and 9 as he 
stoutly denied the accusation, though the circum- | she must make it then or not at all. And the sua tonish 
stances of the case seemed to weigh heavily against | looked in upon the white spread and smooth pi- round 
| him. The woman who was robbed had recently | lows, as if he had never seen such a sight before ite he 
| buried her husband. She had to struggle against! He saw somethin else, too, something equally tongu 

adversity to maintain a home for hersclf and chil-| strange, twenty miles away. It was Willie bring- low. 
dren. his she did by selling cakes, candies, | ing water from the spring. His mother had wrt ” 
spruce-beer, &c. The three dollars, though small, | ten, “We: are coming early, and shall want ® nest 
were a heavy loss to her. draught of that sweet spring water as soon a8 ¥¢ HM yanci 
The boy, who was only about ten years of age, | arrive.” All that day the children were happy with the ar 
was known to have been in the practice of sticking | a new happiness. Their work was done; that wa vith 
a small hook into a watermelon, or cantaloupe, ant a very pleasant thought. It was so pleasant that ward 
by means of a string pulling it to him when an op-| they did not like to lose it; they learned that pla fietoe 
portunity should offer. But robbing the till out-! and privilege are sweetest after work. “When the gr 
right he denied in the most positive manner, and | do my work early,” said Willie, “I do it because! ually 
insisted on his innocence. | choose, not because I must. I like that a gre! I itwa, 
Seated in the private room after the hearing, | deal better.”—Springfield Republican. on tl 
detective Russell, knowing that important arrests ored | 
had been made from various hints thrown out by ing a 
lads similarly circumstanced, had a private inter- A GOOD IMITATOR. : tened 
view with the youth in question. One of the most astonishing things in connect B® blog 
“You know you stole that money,” said he. with the parrot, a green Amazon, happened at # dulat 
“I didn’t do no such thing,” replied the lad. | dinner party al, One of the guests was § feet]; 
“Come, come, my son, you’ll ‘die in prison yet ;| gentleman who stammered very much; and it w# : 

you are on the bad road that leads some people to observed that when the latter spoke, the parrot ¥# A 
the gallows, That woman is fretting herself to particularly attentive. After dinner the stammel 9 yit), 
death about the loss of that e's ing gentleman sauntered up to the parrot’s ¢ His ; 
“I don’t care. I can’t helpit. I didn’t take it,”| and said, “Well, P-p-p-polly, what's o'clock! bork. 
still continued the boy. ‘Upon which the parrot immediately replied, “P- ular} 
“Suppose she’d die, don’t you think that yonr p-past four!” imitating the stammerer so cap! them 
conscience would chide you? You know you Jeble that its possessor could not forbear laughing ¥ I caljc, 
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THE YOUTH’S: 


COMPANION. 


163 























were some buildings in course of erection, | heard another call him by his name, and thinking 
othe men at the top of the scaffold were in the | that she called him goose, she exclaimed, “No, he 
sit of calling to those below for such materials as | aint a goose; he’s a turkey.” 

“ wanted, “More bricks,” “More mortar,” and 
on. Ina very short time Poll had these terms 


>> 


THE YOUNG COLOR-SERGEANT. 





») relieved himself of a load, than the everlast-| Christian soldier. A proud position his !—at once 
cry, “More mortar,” assailed his ears. He bore a color-bearer in the army of his country and a 
ith exemplary patience till the mortar-board on | standard-bearer in the army of King Jesus. He 
|. top of the scaffold was piled up; but again the | was Gen. Kilpatrick’s color-bearer, and a mere boy. 
er for “Mortar, more mortar,” was given, and| His comrades said he was a brave fellow. The 
}, Jrishman flung down his hod, and making a main artery of one of his legs had been cut off by a 
wking-trumpet of his hands, bawled to the Minie ball. The wound had bled several times 
“klayer above, “Tare an’ ounds, is it mor-r-tar- while in the hospital, and he was fast sinking. He 
{that ye are? Shure aman nade have as many whispered to a delegate of the Christian Commis- 
sas a centrepig (centipede) to wait on the likes sion, who was bending over him : 
F e's.” “Jesus has a home in heaven for me.” 
. | “How do you know?” 
| “Because God loves me. 
| Jesus, and He loves me too.” 
These were almost his last words. A few hours 
before his death his father came, truly a broken- 
|hearted man; for he was his youngest boy—his 
Benjamin—and how could he spare him! “I didn’t 
want him to go; and. how, How shall I go home 
|} without him? O, I am afraid it will be too much 
for his mother.” 
«What is death, father ?” | _ The boy was laid in his coffin, and the ladies and 
“The rest, my child, |little children of Hagerstown trimmed the body 
When the strife and toil are o’er ; |with flowers—though he was the brightest flower 


™ angel Ses tyes mild, ' of all, very soon to bloom in the celestial garden. 
Says £ ’ 


Who driveth away the demon band, 
Bids the din of battle cease ; 

Takes the banner and spear from the failing hand, 
And proclaims an eternal peace.” 


+o 


LIFE AND DEATH. 


«What is life, father ?” 
“A battle, my.child, 
Where the strongest lance may fail ; 
Where the wariest eyes may be beguiled, 
And the stoutest heart may quail. 
Where the foes are gathered on every hand, 
And rest not, day nor night ; 
And the feeble little ones must stand 
In the thickest of the fight.” 





He loves His Son 








CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


“Let me die, father! I tremble and fear 
To yield in that terrible strife.” 
“The crown must be won for heaven, dear, 
On the battle field of life. 
My child, though thy foes are strong and tried, 
He loveth the weak and small; 
The angels of heaven are on thy side, 
And God is over all.” 
ADELAIDE ANN PROCTOR. 





TRUTHFUL ANNIE. 


Where’s my knife? Have you seen my knife, 
Annie?” said Quimby, the fisherman, to his daugh- 
| ter, one evening, as she came up from the shore of 
| the cove to the doorway of her cottage home. 
‘No, father,” said Annie, “I haven’t seen it.” 
Now Annie was very much in the habit of taking 

things from the house to the beach and leaving 
them there when she was tired of playing with 
{them. The fire-shovel, the hoe, the hammer, the 
| broom, her little cricket, and I don’t know how 
many other things, had at various times been so left. 
Indeed, some of her mother’s household utensils 
had been washed out to sea through Annie’s habit 
| of taking them out to play with and then forgetting 
|to return them to their places. You need not 
| wonder, therefore, that her father suspected her of 
having taken his knife. He seemed, in truth, to be 
| sure of it; for, after hearing her denial, he said : 
| “Are you sure, quite sure, child, that you haven’t 
| taken my knife down to the beach and left it there, 

























+o 
THE YOUNG CHAPLAINS. 


Iwonder if our young readers would like to see 
sme account of two children who have had a great 
al todo in a hospital for the soldiers? ‘Their 
ither was made chaplain when Lillian was ten 
ears old and Sam was six. They went at all times 
p give their little help, and found great joy in 
orking for others, and sometimes it was very hard 
ork,too. At one time there were more than eight 
undred men in the hospital, and the chaplain, be- 
ides other duties, had the post office under his care. 
he men who were able to walk came for their let- 
ers at eleven o’clock; but at the time of which I 
ite—last July and August—there were two or 
three hundred confined to their beds with wounds Y 
d fevers, and their letters would have to be car- | as usual a : 
ied to them by some faithful person who would be | ‘Yes, quite sure, as sure as I can be,” replied 
wre to deliver them, and Lillian was chosen for Annie, blushing as she called to mind the many 


| . ° . 
that duty. Did you ever receive a letter when you | things she had left there at different times. 
rere far from home, from some one whom you most|, Her father mistook the meaning of the blush on 


love? or, better still, did you ever give a letter to| her cheeks. He thought it was a mark of guilt— 


asick and weary person who was longing for words | that Annie had lost his knife and was telling a lie 
of sympathy pen | love, and who would be made bet- | to hide her fault. I don’t think he did right to sus- 
by these words? Then you know how the, pect her, for Annie had never been known to tell a 


vounded soldier felt, and how Lillian felt when she lie. But he was in an ill-humor just then, because 
amied him this blessing, and then took back his | he wanted to use the knife on the net he was mend- 
rady sealed letter to the post office. After a time | ing. And ill-humor, you know, brings many other 
she knew every ward and cot, and the names of the | evil feelings with it. Hence, with a little sternness 
men who were there, and she ran up and down the | = iis tone, he he pet ~ 
long stairs with unwearied feet, bowing and smiling | Come here! Let me look at your tongue! 
toall whom she met. If there was no letter she|, Now Annie had been taught to believe the fool- 
vould take flowers, or newspapers, or something | ish and false notion that if a child told a lie a pim- 
tie toeate One Sunday, Lillian and Sam had | ple would rise on the tongue. But knowing she 
three hundred Sunday school papers, which they | WS innocent, she stepped boldly up to her father’s 
tied up into bundles, and they supplied the men in knees, shut her eyes and put out her ny ay | 
all the wards with them. Nothing gives the men ‘There is a pimple = it, Annie,” said her father, | 
greater pleasure than these papers, for they gener- | holding up his hand, ‘ e large, red one. You have | 
illy send them home, or keep them safely after | Certainly told me a lie. 
reading them. Lillian was called Blessing, Fairy, | . Annie drew back, opened her blue eyes, and look- 
Sunbeam, and little pleasant names, by many of |" her father fully in the face, replied : | Bs 
the soldiers, and they loved her most who had left “Indeed, father, I haven’t seen your knife to-day. 
litle children at home, or had given them back to| Fisherman Quimby could not doubt that firm 
Heaven. On Sundays, before the large choirs be- | voice, nor those clear blue eyes which gazed so 
came a comfort to the hospital, she was always earnestly at him. Of course, he knew the pimple 
found singing to the soldiers, with a few others who | wt pte ts Le ; sagen. ye A ceo 
We a2! a 7 § - 
_—_ pape. «4d sss ing ¢heir children ee telling the truth. It wasa 
pid very queer and a very wicked notion to invent one 
FACING THE FOE. lie for the purpose of discovering another. I think 
Snakes are some of the most dangerous foes that | the fisherman felt ashamed for having used it to 
a have to cope with in the tropics. A | frighten his truth-telling child, for he resumed his 
traveller by the name of Baillie one morning | work on the net, muttering: 
startled his companions by the dreadful cry of “A| “It’s very odd about that knife !” 
sake! a snake! look !” They all stared at him,| As the fisherman was taking up his net his hand | 
4s he was lying in his hammock, and, to their as- | struck against something hard in the corner of his | 
‘onishment, beheld a monstrous serpent twisted | jacket-pocket. He felt it. It was his knife. It 
tound the rope which supported his hammock, with had worked through a hole in the pocket and had 
te-head at some distance, darting out its forked | lodged between the lining and the cloth of the coat. 
tongue, and examining him as he fay stretched be-| Wasn’t Annie glad, and didn’t her laugh ring 
lov. “Lie still,” cried the fiscal, “he won’t hurt | merrily out on the air when she saw her father take 
pay and, calling in two or three of the natives, | out his knife, think you? She was glad, indeed, for 
€ pointed it out to them. One of these men ad- | the knife was proof of her innocence. Wasn’t her 
Yancing toward it, caught its eye with his own; 


: father a little ashamed and not a little sorry for 
animal now appeared to move its whole bedy 


having suspected his Annie? He was, and he felt | 
With fear or pleasure. The native stepped back- 


A still worse when his child said: 
» Without turning the sight of his eye from the| “Father, don’t little girls who never tell lies have 
orbit of his enemy; and, as he kept backing, 


pimples on their tongues sometimes ?” 
snake, with its head steadily advancing, grad-| Fisherman Quimby took Annie into his strong 
ually uncoiled his body from the rope round. which 


( arms and pressed her most lovingly to his broad 
was twined. At its whole body, trailing | breast. He then told her that the saying about the 
on the ground, moved slowly along after this col- 


imple was a mere scarecrow; that there was noth- 
cred man—eye fixed upon eye—till a youth, mak- | ing in it but a foolish falsehood ; that he had done 
nga dash from behind a bush, in an instant flat- 


pap in using it; that his Annie was his sweetest 
tened the head of this dangerous monster with one | and de 


r ] arest treasure on earth, and that he hoped 
low of his club; and, although the body still un-| she would always cling to the truth as the limpet 
filated like the waves of the sea, it was now per- | does to the co 

y 


This, of course, made Annie feel happier than 
ever... If her example should make you resolve on 
the one hand not to be so thoughtless as she was in 
leaving things about, and on the other hand to love 
the truth and stick to it, my story will not Have 
been written in vain. Will ‘make such resolu- 
tions? Youwill? Very good! May God help you 


” 








harmless. 


44> 








A RETURNED missionary from Turkey brought 
with her a Turk by the nate of Gooch, as Tervent. 
Presence excited much curiosity in the neigh- | 
arhood where they stopped. ‘The children parti 
considered him a wonderful object. 


er ost of 
™ called him “the Turk ;” some of them 


GRAND OPENING! 


SPACIOUS AND HBLEGANT 


CLOAK AND SHAWL 


NEW AND RICH 
FALL AND WINTER GOODS. 
The subscribers have recently added to their extensive stock of 
Dry and Housekeeping Goods, a fine assortment of Cloaks and 


Shawls, to which they invite your attention. Constantly on hand 
all the articles usually found in a first class Dry Goods Establish- 


. . ment. 
yeart, as well as the gruff tones in which they ae ; ‘ NEWELL & RANKIN, 
euttered. No sooner had the laborer (an Irish-| The following is a beautiful picture of a young} 4) 9m 132 HANOVER STREET, BOSTON. ep ae 





A GOOD MUSIC BOOK FOR BOYS AND 
GIRLS. 

AT SCHOOL AND AT HOME. 
THE NIGHTINGALE. A choice Collection of Songs, Chants 
and Hymns for Juveni’e Classes, Public Schools, Seminaries and 
Home Recreations. By W. O. & H. 8. Perkins. 
This work, similar in style to that of the “Golden Wreath,” 
contains, in addition to attractive lessons and exercises, over 


CUSHMAN & BROOKS 
HAVE JUST OPENED, 
IN CONNECTION WITH THEIR OTHER BUSINESS, 
AN ENTIRE NEW 





300 Songs, comprising many of the latest, many of which are not AND 
ound in any other book. Price 35 cents. Mailed, post-paid. - 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, SPLENDID STOCK 
41— 277 Washington Street. 
oiled 
GEE CLOAKS AND SHAWLS 
HUNNEWELL’S GREAT REMEDIES. ‘ : 
HUNNEWELL'S ECLECTIC PILLS—Tue TRUE Fors oF A To which we invite the attention of adv. 


CATHARTIC.—By the application of true Medical Laws, both char- 
acter and economy are combined in this most valuable Pill. To 
prevent putting into the stomach such quantities of indigestible 
and injurious drugs usually contained in Pills that require from 
four to six to get a decent cathartic, and to prevent the Griping 
Pains so erroneously judged to be evidence of character, was the 
study in this development. The dose seldom exceeding ONE, and 
never more than TWo Pills, settles the question of economy, and 
confidence is asked to test their true character in Dyspepsia, Cos- 





Nos. 90 & 92 TREMONT STREET, 


OPPOSITE THE TREMONT HOUSE. 
40—2w 





DAVIS & CO., 


tiveness, Biliousness, Liver Complaints, Piles, all derangements 
of the Stomach and Bowels, and as a true Family Pill. For Worms 
they are a sure cnre. 
G2" For sale by all wholesale and retail dealers. 
JOHN L. HUNNEWELL, Proprietor, 
Practical Chemist and Pharmaceutist, Boston, Mass. 
4l—oct, jan, april, july. 


A WONDERFUL PILL. 

THE BEST PURGATIVE PILLS. 
THE BEST PURGATIVE PILLS. 
THE BEST PURGATIVE PILLS. 
Dr. Radway’s Pills are the best purgative pills in the world, 
and the only vegetable pills that can be used in place of Calomel 
or blue pills. In using these pills the patient is not compelled to 
strain, or undergo a series of cramps, griping pains, nausea; 
their operation, though thorough and effectual in the expulsion 
of the faeces, is mild, soothing and natural. One to six boxes 
will effect a cure, without necessitating the patient to continual 
dosing with physic. In affections of the Liver, Dyspepsia, Cos- 
tiveness, Indigestion, Piles, and in all fevers, their curative pow- 
ers are marvellous. Price 25 cents per box. 

Sold by Druggists. 








4l—lw 





DIPTHERIA. 


Every family is liable to an attack of this distressing com- 
plaint. Children are particularly subject to sore throat, which 
may be an attack of Diptheria. When far away trom the doc- 
tor’s care, many lives are lost by not having on hand a specific 
cure for this too fatal disease. To all households we would re- 
commend Kennedy's Rheumatic Liniment, used as a gargle in 
the throat, as a sure cure for all cases of sore throat, and a sure 





preventive of a fatal result in the case of Diptheria. 4—iw 
AUTUMN STYLES 
—or— 
MEN’S AND BOYS? 
CLOTHING, 


IN EVERY VARIETY OF MATERIAL, 
AT LOW PRICKS, 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 





OUR CUSTOM DEPARTMENT is amply supplied with the 
novelties of the season. Orders for GENTLEMEN'S CUSTOM 
CLOTHING promptly executed, and warranted to give satisfac- 
tion. 





GEO. W. SIMMONS & CO., 


OAK HALL, 
32 and 34 NORTH STREET, BOSTON. 
40—6w 





PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and Privateindividuals who contem- 
plate replenishing their libraries are kindly invited to give mea 
first call. keep, in addition to my own issues, the books ot all 
the Publishing Societies, as during the past ten years. 

The plan I have of lete adopted, of giving a /rade discount to 
Sabbath Schools, gives universal favor. Any school sending me 
thetr own Catalogue, and indicating the amount they wish to'in- 


returning any books they choose to reject after an examination. 
This new feature of trade commends itself to all our Sabbath 


principle in all parts of New England. 





36— HENRY HOYT, 9 Cornutt. 
256. 256. 256. 256. 256. 
YOU ARE RESPECTFULLY INVITED TO CALL AND 
EXAMINE 


OUR NEW, LARGE AND ELEGANT 
Assortment of Genteel 
BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
WHITMAN & ALLEN, 

256 Washington Street. 


vest, can have the selection made for them with the privilege of 


school friends, and I am constantly supplying libraries on this 


PHOTOGRAPH ARTISTS, 
CORNER OF WINTER AND WASHINGTON STREETS, 
ENTRANCB No. 2 WINTER STREET, 
BOSTON. 


Photographs of every size and description taken in the best 
manner; plain finish, colored, or in India Ink, at prices ranging 
from $1 to $30. ‘ 

Fine copies of old, or partially faded Daguerreotypes taken. 
Persons having such Daguerreotypes of deceased relatives should 
have them attended to at once. 


CARD PHOTOGRAPHS, 


Now so much in favor with the public, at $2,50 per dozen, equal 
if not superior, to any in this country. 


OVER ONE MILLION OF MINIATURES 


Have been made at their rooms within the past nine years,—more 
than one to every house in the New England States. 


THE ORIGINAL 

TWENTY-FIVE CENT AMBROTYPE AND ONE DOLLAR 
PHOTOGRAPH ROOMS, 

Cor 


2—3r 


ner of Winter and Washington Streets, Boston. 
n 





HALLET, DAVIS & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
GRAND, PARLOR GRAND AND SQUARE 
PIANO FORTES, 


At their New Warerooms, 


272 WASHINGTON (NEAR BEDFORD) STREET, BOSTON, 
ge We solicit a careful examination of our entirely new scale 
Pianos, with greaily improved action, and Suspension Bridge, 
producing a volume and quality of tone far superior to our former 
manufacture. Our small size 7 oct. Piano is pronounced “the 
neatest and best Parlor instrument extant ;" while our Square 
Grand has the power of many full Concert Grand Pianos. 

ga Every instrument warranted for five years. 

Second-hand instruments taken in exchange, and for sale. 
Illustrated Catalogues of Pianos sent free, by mail, on applica- 


tion. $2—ly 





THE HERO OF PORT HUDSON. 


MAJOR GEN. N. P. BANKS 
Is 
THE BOBBIN BOY. 





He is still rising. Read the Book, boys, and see how he be- 
came the man he is. 
In a neat box are the three Books, now ready at the principal 
bookstores. 

HE DRUMMER BOY. 
THE PRINTER BOY. 
THE BOBBIN BOY. 


J. E. TILTON & CO., 


35—fleow PUBLISHERS. 





MASON & HAMLIN’S 


CABINET ORGANS. 
PATENTED OCT. 21, 1862. 


The Cabinet Organs are pronounced by artists “the best of their 
kind in the world;—and “very admirable for both private and 
public use.” [See written testimony from more than ONE HUN- 
DRED of the most eminent organists of the leading cities.] Mason 
& Hamlin's instruments have received the only GoLb MEDAL 
ever awarded in this country,—also, ELEVEN SILVER MEDALS, 
and fourteen Diplomas ; in all, twenty-six First Premiums,—over 
all competitors. 

Prices of Cabinet Organs, [manufactured solely by Mason & 
IIAMLIN,] $70 to $500. Melodeons $60 to $170 

N.B. Instructors for the Cabinet Organ,—also, arrangements 
of Music for the same, are published by M. & H 

*,* Illustrated Catalogues sent by mail. 

Address ‘Mason & HamLin, Boston,” or “Mason BROTHERS, 
New York.” 35—3r 


EVERY ONE HIS OWN PRINTER. 








256. 256. 256. 256. 256. 
35—ly 
FAMILY DYE COLORS! 
BLACK, MAGENTA, 
DARK BLUE, MAROON, 
LIGHT BLUE, ORANGE; 
FRENCH BLUE, PINK, 
CLARET BROWN, — PURPLE, 
DARK. BROWN, ROYAL PURPLE, 
LIGHT BROWN. SALMON, 
SNUFF BROWN. SOARLET, 
CRIMSON, SLATE, 
DARK DRAB, SOLFERINO, 
LIGHT DRAB VIOLET, 
DARK GREEN. YELLOW. 


For Dyeing Silk, Woollen and Mixed Goods, Shawls, Scarfs, 
Dresses, Ribbons, Gloves, Bonnets, Hats, Feathers, 
Kid Gioves, Children’s Clothing, andall ‘ 
kinds of Wearing Apparel. 
° 
A SAVING OF 80 PER CENT. 


For 25 cents you can color as many goods as would 


SOMETHING FOR THE BOYS, 
COMBINING BOTH PLEASURE AND PROFIT. 
AN IRON PRINTING PRESS FOR $7,00. 
NEW AND IMPROVED PRESSES. 

THE CHEAPEST AND BEST IN THE WORLD. 
Printang Office, NO. Lisscssceeceeseceveceeee- Twelve Dollars, 
$7,00 | Can of Ink. 
,00 | Iron Chase 
25 | Furniture.. 


25 a 
dececees sed dvocvesececcces --$12,00 








| . 


Twenty-two Dollars, 

















cost five times that sum. Various shades can be p 
the same Dye. The process is simple, and any one can use th 
os with perfect success. 


packag. 
‘or 
ledge what colors are best adapted to dye over. others, (wit 
many valuable receipts,) purchase Howe & Stevens’ Treatise o: 
Dyeing and ing. Sent by 1 on receipt of price,—10 cents. 
anufactured by HOWE & STEVENS, 
2 260 Broapway, Boston. 
For sale by Druggists and Dealers generally. 39—3m 


irections in English, French and German, inside of each 
2. 
further information in Dyeing, and giving a perfect know- | on 


Marhie Gab 
| One font of type......- 3,00 | Can ot In 
4 t of fancy t 2,00 | Chase... 
otherwise | pom Stic oa 1,50 | Furnitur 
from | Tak Roller 1,00 | 
ad ta) Sa dihte ede GN oe scdee sinssoede $22,00 








2 Press wi:h No. 1 office, without No. 1 Press,...........$17 
h 1 Press, partly wood, old StyIC. 2.505 Covccecees escedesoced eeed 

| 
n} 


LOWE'S IMPROVED PRINTING PRESSES ARE THE BEST 
| CHRAPEST, MOST DURABLE portable Card and Job Presses ever 
| made, and have been awarded Silver Medals. You will finda 
Press a source of pleasure and profit, by printing for yourself or 





GROVER & BAKER’S 
CELEBRATED FIRST PREMIUM 
FAMILY 
SEWING MACHINES, 


Prices rrom $45 Urwarp. 








to keep it then! May you be a thoughtful, merry, 
hte déocate. 


talled him by his names Gooch. One little girl | truth-telling ehild!—S. 8. A 


18 Summer Street, Boston ; 495 Broadway, New York. 


IN GREAT VARIETY OF STYLES AND SIZES. | 


| your ‘neighbors. A comfortable living may be obtained in any 

| town, city or village, with a small outlay for press and typcs. 

| The Press is so simple a boy or girl of twelve can do common 

| and fancy printing with ease. Cards, Bill Heads, Labels, Circr~- 

| lars, &c., can be printed at a trifling expense. 

| Paice OF Presses; No. 1, $7; No. 2, $12; No. 3,$18; No. 4, $24. 
Prick OF PRINTING Orrices, including Press: No. 1, $12; No.2, 

| $22; No. 3, $32; No. 4, $42. 

LOWE PRESS COMPANY, 


| lily 13 WATER STREET, BOSTON. 
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THE YOUTH’S- COMPANION. 








| again and again upon the enemy’s fortifications only 
| to see each time a ghastly proportion of their num- 
| bers go down in death, were at last ordered to re- 
| tire, the brave fellows closed up their shattered bat- 

__ | talions, and came out of the smoke of that terrible 
——— | carnage singing : 


| YOUTHS COMPANION. 


BOSTON, OCTOBER 8, 1863. 


PATIENCE OF JENNY LIND. 

Young people often dream of becoming great | 
orators, or statesmen, or scholars, or rich men, and | 
imagine that success comes by a fine stroke of 


“Yes, we'll rally round the flag, boys, we'll rally once 
again, 
Shouting the Battle Cry of Freedom!” 


We are not surprised that the remembrance of 
| that scene drew tears from the officer who described 
genius, or by a sort of good luck. But Napoleon, | j¢ to us, And when, after months of hardship, as- 
whose success was the most marvellous in our cen-| sault and battle, these same troops ran up the Stars 
tury, said that genius was a capacity for hard work, | and Stripes over this same rebel stronghold, Gen. 
and it is well for young people to remember that) pant 3g Sere a = 
nothing valuable is to be gained in this world with- | ee ee y 8 


; At : : ._ | imagine with what a will it was sung by Grant’s 
out patient and unremitting toil. The following | entire army. 


sketch of Jenny Lind’s life, from the Zion’s Her- 
ald, is a good illustration : 





It was a pleasant day, in the quiet old city of 





eg fe ee 
Stockholm, which lies far away across the blue At- VARIETY 
lantic, and its inhabitants were promenading its 

streets to enjoy the delightful weather. A rich| THE PINE. 


carriage was passing slowly along, when the lady | py.- palm may boast a straighter stem, 
occupant heard a clear, childish voice sweetly sing-| The oak a broader shadow fling, 
ing a simple air. | The tulip tall at eve doth call : 

The tones were so peculiar in their richness that | _ The tired winds home from wandering ; 
her attenti * ted d alighting f, her | But the dark pine tree hath a voice like the sea, 
ier attention was arrested, and alighting from |” Of deep, sea passion and power the sign, 
carriage, she sought out the little songstress, whom | and brimming and free the beaker be 
she found gayly singing at her work. She was od To pledge the princely pine! 
little girl not quite twelve years of age, and the | whosoever o poles grosinies 
kind lady, thinking she had discovered in her the! " ¢yowns down the fierce rebellious brine— 
elements of a great musician, recommended her to| Wherever a peak the sky doth seek ’ 
a celebrated patron of the art, who placed her at| Through tempest-haze, there, too, the pine, 
one of the best musical schools in the city of| Front to the storm, with rugged form, 
Stockhol She studied hard to i ‘ d| , Defies the whirlwind’s circling gales, 
Stockholm. She studied hard to improve and) 444 on its barbed pinnacles 
cultivate her voice, and her sweet singing soon The thunder clouds impales. 
made her a favorite with all who heard her. Time | 
passed on, and one evening it was announced that | 
she would sing a very difficult part, one she had | Thy shelves are strewn with scale and bone 
long been ambitious to reach. She was still very| Where bright fish bleed their hues away ; 
young, and the praises of so many pleased her And the lightning leaps from its scabbard, and sweeps, 
vanity, and no doubt she expected that night | ata aap i — Pee Eee ante dee 

er ‘ . TT oe ‘ | And thou darest the deep fre ys sleep, 

showers of applause. The house was crow ded, and Thou nervous northern pine! 
all were anxious for the appearance of the little 
favorite. 


The eagle and the ospray build 
In thee, and rend their writhing prey ; 


Then let the timorous aspen tell 
, “ i ; Of vacillating hopes and fears, 

Her ger yuh + only be imagined, when, to the The plantain, with her lush-leaves, breathe 
surprise of her friends and the anger of her mas- | 


° | Of solstice hours and easy years ; 
ter, when her turn came she could not sing a note. 
Her beautiful voice had fled, and with it all her 
dreams of fame and fortune. She bore this almost 


overwhelming disappointment like the heroine that | 


But thou, pine tree, with thy voice like the sea, 
Moan, moan of passion, and power, and pain ; 
The ta@Meless, the crude, the steadfast mood— 
These, these be thy refrain! 


she was, and instead of giving up her studies in | Type of the restless energy, 

despair, as many would, she resolutely studied on,| The native, rough-hewn force in men! 

with no encouragement but the approval of her | Come, comrades, high against the sky | 

conscience. At the close of four years an insignifi- | Pg as ly a ce 

cant part in the choir, which no one was willing to| ‘To wave aloft the lusty wine ; 

take, was assigned to her, and to please her old | Black-bearded be the lip, and free 

master, she consented. While practising it, to her This beaker to the pine! . : 
astonishment and the delight of her master, her Cincinnati Enquirer. 
voice suddenly returned to her in all its power and pI. A 


beauty. She was sixteen, and wished to go to 8T. HELENA. 


the garden. Now as all his pairs were taken, as a 
wise man he will in future be careful to keep his 
affairs by single entry—and be literally an “odd 
fellow.” What aloss he must have met with!— 
Portsmouth Journal. 


+o>— 


TRICKS OF PRIESTS. 


You have heard much about the idols of India, 
but you have not heard, perhaps, how the people 
support their temples and their religion. The way 
is this: 
use every deceitful art to get it from the people. 
Sometimes they put fetters of iron on their idol 
gods, and bind them hand and foot. In this con- 
dition they carry them round the villages, while the 
priests declare that their gods are in debt, and 
money must be given to redeem them. As soon 
as the people see the state of their idols, they bring 
their gold to the priests, and then the chains are 
struck off. 

Another trick they practise is to tell the people 
that a terrible disease has fallen on the idols. They 
bring them to the temple door, and rub their brows 
and cheeks with different kinds of herbs; besides 





which, they set various medicines before them. | 


But as they pretend all their trouble is in vain, they 
send out messengers to tell the people of the illness 
of their gods; and that, except they send money, 
they will die. The simple natives are again de- 


When the priests want the money, they | 


| FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN 





| PUBLIC BENEFACTRESS,. 
| MRS. A. ALLEN, 
A LADY OF WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION. 

Her preparations for the Hair have not only the largest ¢.) 
the United States and Canada, but within the past tew pete. 
supply the immense demand from foreign countries, dey re 
their exclusive sale have been opened in London and Liver, x 
Alsoim Paris, Havana, Vera Cruz and Valparaiso. rg 

MRS. S. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD’S HAIR RESTORER 

|Is suited to both young and old. 


yer 


It strengthens the Hair , 
vents its falling or turning grey, and imparts to ita Mh 


| glossy appearance. It never fails Dean 
TO RESTORE GREY HAIR 
To its Original Youthful Color, 
THE RESTORER REPRODUCES, 
— HAIR DRESSING CULTIVATES AND BEAUTP_; 
MRS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 

WORLD’S HAIR DRESSING, OR ZYLOBALSAYTy, 

is essential to use with the Restorer, but the Hair Dressing ajy 

| often restores, and never fails to invigorate, beautify anq 

fresh the Hair, rendering it soft, silky and gloss : 

| 


Ys ANd dispog, 
it to remain in any desired position. : Po 
! 


yUMB 

















OUST 


— 








Dame I 
and I am 
They said 
yoman ali 
thievinges 
est set in 


whose Hair requires frequent dressing, it has no equal, 

toilet is complete without it. The rich, glossy ap 

edis truly wonderful. It eleanses the Hair, remo 

| and imparts to ita most delightful fragrance. 1t will prey 
Hair trom falling out, and is the most economical and yg 

| Hair Dressing known. Millions of bottles sold every year, 


Nolady 






















Tauris to complete her musical education under the A little island in the South Atlantic Ocean, off 
best teachers. She had no means to defray the ex- the coast of Africa, standing detached from any | 
9 of the journey or tuition after she arrived ;| group, and one thousand two hundred miles from | 
yut di { she = and say, “It is of no use to try, any land, a barren mass of rock, and serving only 
I can’t do it, and might as well give up now as after- as a watering-place for vessels bound on long voy- 
ward?” No, Accompanied by her father she gave | ages, became, from an historical event, one of the 
concerts through Norway and Sweden until she | most memorable spots in the world. It was here | 
raised the necessary sum. : |that the greatest man of the nineteenth century | 
sut new difficulties arose. On appearing before | found a goal and a grave. Here is the spot where 
Garcia, a celebrated teacher, he commanded her to | his remains rested for many years, until claimed of 
refrain from singing a note for three months, when | the British Government by Louis Philippe. The 
she might again come to him. Without murmur- | ceremonies of exhumation were very striking ; the 
ing at this new disappointment, at a period when | coffin was brought to light in the presence of the 
the time and the expense of waiting were so pre- | British commander and many legal witnesses, and 
cious to her, this heroic girl withdrew to study by | properly identified; after which it was committed 
herself. At the end of three months her teacher’s |to the care of the Prince de Joinville, and taken, 
cheering words were: “My child, you may begin |with many ceremonies, on board his flag ship, 
your studies immediately.” She did so, and her | where tapers were burned, and a guard my honor 
patience and perseverance were well rewarded, for | kept up around the corpse, night and day, till it 
she became that celebrated songstress whose bird-| reached the shores of France, and was conveyed to | 
like notes have thrilled the hearts of all Europe} paris, and finally deposited in the Church of the | 
and America. Need [tell hername? Ithink you| [nyalides with such demonstrations of honor as| 
already know that it was Jenny Lind, the Swedish | were never bestowed upon a mortal conqueror. 
Nightingale! : The island was discovered by the Portuguese in 
Will you, my little friends, when the task or the | 1501, came into the possession of the Dutch, and 
lesson is hard, and even after a few times tr Ng | finally fell into the hands of the English in 1651. 
If so, | It is ten and a half miles long, by six and three- 


seems no easier, think of my little story ? 
remember how much pleasure would have been lost | quarters broad, and is about twenty-eight miles in 
aid to be | circumference. 


to the world and to herself, (for she is s 
as good as she is gifted, and bountifully gives to 
the suffering from the blessings Heaven has be- 
stowed upon her,) had Jenny Lind ceased trying 
when the difficulties in her way seemed mountain 
high before her. With her learn this lesson, that 
with God’s help all difficulties may be overcome by | 
patience and perseverance. 








| 


oo. ooo 
EFFECT OF LIGHT. 
Dr. Moore, the metaphysician, thus speaks of the 
effect of light on body and mind: 


“A tadpole confined in darkness would never be- 
;come a frog; and an infant being deprived of 
| heaven’s free -_ will only grow into a shapeless 
| idiot, instead of a beautiful and reasonable being. 


————_+9>———— 





A BATTLE SONG. ° : 
sg , | Hence, in the deep, dark gorges and ravines of the 
The effect of a stirring song or tune is often elec- Swiss Valois, where the direct sunshine never 
trical. The Western armies have one that most of! reaches, the hideous prevalence of idiocy startles 
our readers are familiar with, called “The Battle the traveller. It is a strange, melancholy idiocy. | 
Cry of Freedom,” which is described in one of our | aang Seen ere . any me ate A eng 
wee af, are blind, some labor under a 

exchanges as of most potent effect : | these privations, and all are misshapen in almost | 
In either Grant’s or Rosecrans’ army it only | every part of the body. I believe there is in all} 
needs to be started to be caught up from camp to) places a marked difference in the healthiness of | 
camp, till it spreads for miles over the whole army. Seunes according to their aspect with regard to the | 
By order of a General commanding one division of; sun, and those are decidedly the healthiest, other | 
the Army of the Cumberland, the Colonel of each | things being equal, in which all the rooms are, dur- 
regiment is directed to start the ‘Battle Cry’ when- | ing some part of the day, fully exposed to the direct | 
ever the army goes into action, and the effect of) light. Epidemics attack inhabitants on the shady | 
thousands of voices united upon the chorus: side of the street, and totally exempt those on the | 

“The Union forever, hurrah ! boys, hurrah! other side; and even in epidemics, such as ague, 


Down with the traitor, up with the star, | the morbid influence is often thus partial in its la- 
While we rally round the flag, boys, rally once again, | bors.” 
Shouting the Battle Cry of Freedom !” 


is described as awakening a frenzied enthusiasm | GREAT ROBBERY! 
perfectly indescribable. | 


etly i 1 ee | An Exeter paper says—‘Some persons last week | 
It is evident from its effect that this is one of the entered the garden of the Hon. Amos Tuck, of this | 
few songs not written “to order,” but written be- town, and took all of his pairs, | 
cause the author could not help it. The great, Of coursea man of Mr. T.’s standing must have 
number of thrilling circumstances under which this | had a pair of horses, a pair of oxen, a pair of cows, | 


song has been mae Ln the army has added to its ' and perhaps a pair of calves, as well as a pair of | 
popularity. When Gen. Blair’s brigade, that led the 


+4>> 





assault upon Vicksburg last fall, after being hurled | stockings, as well as pairs of pantaloons, &c., are in 


| pigs,—and washing days, no doubt several pairs of shortl 








































































































































































































































































































































| MBS. 8. A. ALLEN’S tone | 
ceived and give their money, and then the idols are | WORLD'S inst plac 
once more cured and set upon their thrones.—Juv. a 
Miss. Ma P HAIR RESTO RER G@ pine v1 
gies a = fruits an 
A GOOD WORD FOR THE SKUNK. pc Aang rn rg for the w 
. ° ° 1, 
The American Agriculturist says of the skunk: | ey See ee paid beac litle boy 
_“All summer long he roams your pastures at DEPOT, 198 GREENWICH ST., NEW YORK |... sat 
night, picking up beetles and grubs, poking with | _#—P Rill Syk 
his nose potato hills where many worms are at work. REMOVAL. id of 
He is after the grubs, not the tubers. He takes hee $55 
peveeton A feueet wat oy egg gp na A. M. McPHAIL & CO., and s 
as quartered himself and family upon your clover TAN AN Pity the 
field or garden, and makes short work with all the hii ” ; nl re = ic teot ne dear litt] 
poomrenges A ys Sayer rd pas unmitigated nui- | ee eee): el anne 
sance. ith this white-bac ed sentinel around, 385 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, aw 
you can raise clover in peace, and the young tur-| ’ 
nips will not be prematurely snapped, and your Where a splendid stock of their UNRIVALLED STAR PIAx03 apple b! 
° ° ns will be for sale and to let. 
garden sauce will be free from other vermin. The | stetienniin dines tilaieneamieiaes cueaidiaiinia sili: ita ita ee many we 
° ° : e end 
most careless observation of his habits shows that | tne STARK SCALE PIANOS, are Mesdames BISHOP, FAbbi A bad 
he lives almost exclusively upon insects. While | #1d VARIAN; also, Messrs. MULDER, HOFFMAN, and cites, First, 
you sleep he is busy doing your work, helping to | A. M. McPHAIL & CO., wen 
destroy your enemies. In any fair account kept! 33—é6m 885 WASHINGTON STREET, Bosros, slats, an 
with him, the balance must be struck in his favor. | ets, O1 
Thus we often find friends under the most un- AYER’S of a fie 
promising appearances, and badly abused men are} COMPOUND EXTRACT SARSAPARILBA # jullooec 
not unfrequently the benefactors of society.” No one remedy is more needed in this country than a relict d stor 
Alterative, but Une sick have been so outrageously cheated by and S| 
[—————— worthless prcgeseaiam ot Serecposmn eheend that Leg | bd all that 
usted even with the name. et the drug cannot be blamed ir 
ADVANTAGES OF PRINTING. the: impositions from which they have sutfered. Most of thew in pilla 
Mr. B vel . . called Sarsaparilias in the market contain little of the virtuesod 
Mr. B———-, a well known metropolitan printer, | Sarsaparilia or anything else. fol are mere slops—inert ai threate1 
i worthless, while a concentrated exuract of the active varieyd 
a told us that on one occasion an old woman | Sarsaparilla compounded with Dock, Stillingia, lodine, dc.,js,a est and 
rom the country came into his printing. office with | it ever Will be, @ powerful alterative and an eflectual rend. 
i ; Such is Ayer’s Extract of Sarsaparilla, as its truly wonder 
on old Bible In er hand. ‘ 3 aoeee of the great variety of ceepininte which reanies an alte: 8 : 
“T want,” said she, “that you should print it over | tive medicine have abundantly shown. De not, theretore, disend It dic 
: : . : this invaluable medicine, because y re Been imposed ype 
again. It’s getting a little blurred, sort of, and my | jy something pretending to be Sarsapatilla, while ic was bm Silly C 
eyes isn’t what they was. How much do you ax?” When you have used AyeR'’s—then, and not till then, will ya side, sl 

“Fifty ts.” know the virtues of Sarsaparilla. For minute particulars of te ’ 

uty cents. J ‘ diseases it cures, we refer you to Ayers American Almavs, eters ; 

“Can it have it done in half an hour? I wish | which the agents below named will furnish grat.s to all who al 
2 . . . for it. . 
you would—want to be getting home—live a good | A¥gR's CATHARTIC Pitts, for the cure of Costiveness, Jaur- vell : 
ways out in the country.” | dice, Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Dysentery, Foul Stomach, Heat the lin 

r lache, Piles, Rheumatism, Heariburn ‘arising fiom Disorder 
When the old lady went out, he sent round to | Stomach, Vain, or Morbid Thaction of the Bowels, #latulad, and a 

i i jetyv | Loss of Appetite, Liver Complaint, Dropsy, Worms, Gout, de 
the office of the American Bible Society, and pur- | poss nee ene ee Paints Dropsy, Ki Dame 
chased a copy for fifty cents. They are sngar-conted, so that she most sensitive can te Cen 

‘ , < id ® . | them pleasantly, and they are the best Aperient in the world & 

‘Lor’ sakes a massy ! exclaimed the old woman, | all the masa of a fainily physic. Price 25 Cexts PER BOY; i, 
when she came to look at it, “how good you have | 7 Sa ee Mg Re eg a ith oth an 

: $ 9, not ut of y UNprinc! pier ealers whi other prepari- 
fixed it '—it’s e’en a’most as good as new. =I never | tions which they make more profit on. Demand Aven's, a! clean 
seed nothin’ so curious as wot printin’ is!” take no others. ‘Lhe sick want the best aid there is for them, aul hated 
they should have it. 
ailiin PREPAKED BY Tknov 
SOMETHING TO START WITH. J.C. AYER & CO., Lowsi1, Mass. eent., 
7 ol » , and 

A lady teacher of the slaves at Beaufort, N. C., | 9 f@oae ie, oh WEEKS & POTTER, Boston, at Wholests HM ner of 
tells the following little story : —— been 

An old African, eighty years old, was among her —* va panna ant : 8o 
most assiduous and earnest pupils. She said to 60 'WHEEENECUS SIRENS, BUSTSS, that i 
him, one day : Publish the following CHOICE BOOKS FOR THE FAMILLE 4 | 

“Uncl x : Re s either of which will besent by mail, post-paid, on receipt of 

nele, what use is there in your trying to learn a on euneh aulstthial Trucks feat Her 

% LESSONS AT T ; or, Spiritua ruths Fam! 
to read at your age ? You can’t have much more Exhibited in their Relations to Christ. By Samuel Hophilh the ] 
time to stay in this world. Imo, cloth, 7cents, sai 

‘“ Saale, . ews An excellent and popular . iton- 

Wall, missis,” replied he, “twill be so much| gyexinas WITH THE DOCTRINES. By Nebemiah Adss > 
clare gain to gib me a start in de next world. D. D._ iamo, cloth, $1.35. ace 
RELIGIUUS PROGRESS ; Discourses on the Developme 
+e = —— Character. By Wm. B. Williams, D. D. Lm) guar 
cloth, cents. 
A GENTLEMAN riding through Sydenham saw a| THE BETTER LAND; or, the Believer's Journey and Fuun Ma gtea 
e 2 ° ° ° e * -D. 0, cloth, 85 cents 
board with “This Cottage for Sail” painted on it.|xirro’3 POPULAR CYCLOPEDIA OF BIBLICAL LITER shar 
As he was always ready for a pleasant joke, and} {URE,by Joun Kitto, D.D. With 500 Illustrations. Svo, SET HE took 
seeing a woman in front of the house, he stopped MALCOM'S NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY. By Howard ME jy 
i com, D. D. 16mo, clo cents. 
and asked her, very politely, when the cottage | ori pee ee: cian cone GOOD. By Jabez Bums): MM for}, 
was to sail. ue wise, cloth, 75 cents. smitty tetisnelil B 
6 H HER; or ecollections 0: aternal Influence. 
Just as soon as the man comes who can raise | “XW England Clersymam, I2mo. cloth, 75 cents. 
the wind,” was the quiet reply. THE CHURCH IN EARNEST. By Rev.John A. James, 1804 HR Wen 
oth, cents. 

A Boy who had not returned after the holidays CHRISTIAN PROGRESS. By John A. James, 1émo, cloth BE tog 
to Winchester school, which the master charged | meMOiR OF GEORGE DANA BOARDMAN, late missions} ® han 
him to do, returned at last loaded with a fine ham, Benet. Web on Resrednetery Essay, by Wm. &. Willis Bot 
asa bribe to the master, who took the ham, but| a WREATH AROUND THE CROSS; or, Scripture Truths I P 
flogged the lad, and told him that he might give | eet ee eee er ee eee scart, the Bat Mga 
his compliments to his mother for the ham, but as- and the Market-place. By W.K. Tweedie, D.D. 1émo, chth ; 

im i } 3 cents. 
sured him it would not save his bacon. SEEU-TIME AND HARVEST; or, Sow Well and Resp We : 
‘is ips pg be a young omg Loi up rite GUIbIN San oe nine bie Gere Sdeesage. By Losi ts 
is glass; he was a true-hearted, glorious fellow, | Payson Hopkins. , clo cents 
; ; gaat EASANT PAG ¥ PEOPLE; or, Book of Hom 
adhe, he said, pada, tT wild oats, D sy ane *"gntertainmeat and: tnstrasson cb 8, Erowt Newcombe. Wid dre 
ward saw a policeman hauling a miserable drunk- | _ numerous Illustrations. 0, cloth, 75 cents. pa sto 
. KIND WORDS FOR CHILDREN, to Guide them to the 
Wild oats were being harvested. T°) cuit HormeSUate ScRGULS Rb MOLIAyS. Ha fm bo 
wild oats were being harvested. Gupaants valet 08 asa. fer 

A SCHOOLBOY being asked by his teacher how — | 
he should flog him, replied: “If you please, sir, I a 
should like to have it upon the Italian system of UTH? 
penmanship—the heavy strokes upward, and the YOUTH’S COMPANION. . 
down ones light.” A FAMILY PAPER: th 

“WILL you take the life of Pierce or Scott this rng vhs: 
morning, madam?” said a newspaper boy to good | Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love --- No Sectar* th 
Aunt Betsy. “No, my lad,” she replied, “they anism, No Controversy: fo 
may live to the end of their, days for all of me—I’ve PUBLISHED WERKLY BY wi 
nothing agin ‘em. OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MASS., 

_ A wae says that in journeying lately he was put No. 22 School Street. M 
oy oa a gy with hgaee Pel arni of whom he PRICE, $1.00 A YEAR, PAYMENT IN ADV ANCE. H 
now a sin urning @ corner was 
" mm > $1,25 will invariably be charged if ent is not made if 
y after, however, the omnibus was jon year. 
§ 9 § | ome month of the commencement of the subscript 
“and then,” said he, “I found them all out.’ __ 














Bouxp Voruuus, Pac $1,25- 





